OUR FAUUEN SISTERS                           129
as his abuse of the better half of humanity, to me the
female sex, not the weaker sex. It is the nobler of the two,
for it is even today the embodiment of sacrifice, silent
suffering, humility, faith and knowledge. A woman's
intuition has often proved truer than man's arrogant
assumption of superior knowledge. There is method in
putting Sita before Rama, and Radha before Krishna. Let
us not delude ourselves into the belief that this gambling
in vice has a place in our evolution because it is rampant
and in some cases even State-regulated in civilized Europe.
Let us not also perpetuate the vice on the strength of
Indian precedents. We should cease to grow the moment
we cease to discriminate between virtue and vice and
slavishly copy the past which we do not fully know. We
are proud heirs to all that was noblest and best in the by-
gone age. We must not dishonour our heritage by multi-
plying past errors. In a self-respecting India is not every
woman's virtue as much every man's concern as his own
sister's ? Swaraj means ability to regard every inhabitant
of India as our own brother or sister.
And so, as a man I hung my head in shame before
these hundred sisters. Some were elderly, most were bet-
ween twenty and thirty, and two or three were girls below
twelve. Between them all, they told me, they had six girls
and four boys, the eldest of whom was married to one of
their own class. The girls were to be brought up to the
same life as themselves, unless something else was possible.
That these women should have considered their lot to be
beyond repair was like a stab in the living flesh. And yet
they were intelligent and modest. Their talk was dignified,
their answers were clean and straight. And for the moment
their determination was as firm as that of any satya-
grahi. Eleven of them promised to give up their
present life and take to spinning and weaving from the
followirig day, if they received a helping hand. The others
said they would take time to think, for they did not wish
to deceive me.
Here is work for the citizens of Barisal. Here is work
for all true servants of India, men as well as women. If
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